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that King Gustav is indeed ready, that his people will gladly
follow him, having long smarted under the insults of Russia.
It is not many years since the Tsarina was mistress of their
country, buying its Council of Emirs with Russian gold.
Gustav has humbled the Emirs, disabling their Council. He
is King indeed, and now thirsts for revenge against his ancient
enemy,"

"Revenge?" asked Abdul Hamid, his eyes clouded with
bewilderment. "Is Revenge the motive of this coming
war?"

"In part," answered the Vizier, "though maybe Sweden,
maybe King Gustav himself does not know all that stirs within
their hearts. He has made himself King, shaking off the bonds
that kept his father impotent: he cannot be firmly so until
he has proved his kingship in war. Sweden feels herself a
great people again; she can only prove her greatness, only
sever the bonds of Russian gold and Russian pride, by following
hJTri to battle."

"All this may be true," said the Sultan impatiently, "but
I have been told that he was so foolish as to keep this Council
you spoke of in being, to leave Peace and War in its purchasable
hands. I do not ask you to read me this riddle: I only ask how
he can wage war if he is indeed so hampered by his own
weakness."

The Vizier stirred a little on the floor, permitting himself a
smile. "Your Serenity knows," he said, "that all Giaours are
hypocrites. King Gustav is lord of Sweden, and his promises
to his Council are as wind. When he says War, then there
will be War. His puny fleets and armies may close upon St.
Petersburg, while your victorious banners advance northwards
to fly above the Kremlin. Only Your Wisdom could have
thought of such an alliance, only Your Subtlety could have
suggested so unlikely a combination between True Believers
and the Christian enemies of Russia."

He looked up at his titular master, wondering whether he
had gone too far. But the Sultan's eyes were fixed upon the
complex pattern of the filigree stove, the Sultan's face showed
no sign of resenting the shameless flattery. When the Sultan
looked up, it was to raise his hands and clap twice. The